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HE DOETH ALL THINGS WELL 


Alusic by I. B . Woodbury. 

Andante atfeituoso . 





look'd on me and smil'd. My cup of hap. - pi - - ness was 
wild i _ . do . . la --try. L worshipped at an earth-lv 

which 1 jour.nev on, Its ra -diance had ob._scured the 


lull 
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light, 
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lined 

which 










































































































































































































































































































































































































V 


i 







